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Dunk Tank! 


by Klestar 


Summary 


It’s a hot summer day, and the Amazing Digital Circus continues their tradition of choosing 
someone to go into the dunk tank. 


It’s Jax’s turn...much to his dismay. 


Rated 13+ for mild language and violence. 


One 


It’s hot— really hot. The gang can practically feel the blazing sun seeping through the circus 
tent as they all shuffle into the main room, waiting for Caine to appear. 


“I really, really hope he doesn’t make us go on another dumb adventure.” Zooble groans, one 
of their arms falling off and splattering onto the checkered floor. 


Pomni slumps over, nodding her head in agreement. “Y-Yeah...they’re so stressful. I don’t 
wanna have to do that in this heat!” 


Ragatha picks up Zooble’s arm and carefully placed it back onto their torso, waiting to hear it 
snap into place before speaking. “Well, we’ ll just have to wait for Caine’s instructions. If we 
do go on an adventure, maybe it’Il be so fun that we forget about the heat?” She suggests. 


‘Forget about the heat’ my ass.” Jax mumbles, frowning as his pink suspenders hang 
loosely, not even pulled up on his shoulders. He lies flat on the floor, breathing out a sigh. 
“T’m gonna stay just like this. If Caine asks about me, I’m dead.” 


“Hey, that’s my thing!” Zooble raises their voice. “Now what am / gonna do to get out of 
this?” 


“I dunno.” Jax flashes them a grin, lifting his head up a little and narrowing his eyes at them. 
“Die for real?” 


“Wait, we can die here?!” Pomni and Gangle both shriek, their bodies already trembling. 
Gangle begins to cry and wraps her ribbon limbs around Pomni, squeezing her tightly. 


“Calm down, everyone!” Ragatha sighs, putting her hands in front of her to signal silence. 
“No, we can’t actually die here. Jax is just...being Jax.” She laughs nervously, letting her 
hands fall to her sides. “The only way we can “die” here is through Abstraction...so let’s 
make sure that doesn’t happen, alright? Just stay calm.” 


“Gangle...I can’t breathe.” Pomni croaks out, feeling her lungs constrict greatly due to 
Gangle’s tight, fearful squeezing. 


“Sorry, sorry!” She squeaks, letting go and folding into herself, sniveling. 


“Gangle, remind me to help you look for another comedy mask. I’m sure you’ve got spares 
somewhere.” Ragatha says quietly, wiping Gangle’s tears with her hand; the tears instantly 
soak into the fabric plush of her skin, causing it to dampen. 


“Hello, my little superstars!” Caine suddenly materializes in front of them, causing Gangle to 
squeak again in fear. “How’s everyone doing today? I hope you’re feeling ready for another 
amazing adventure, because I’ve got plenty in store!” 


A groan rolls through the group, and Ragatha opens her mouth to speak. “Well, actually... 
um, we just wanted a day to relax, because it’s pretty hot out.” 


“Hot out?” He takes a moment to pause, seeming to be thinking about the information. “Let 
me see what’s going on, I’m sure it’s not too bad!” He floats outside the tent, immediately 
feeling the blazing sun beaming down on him. He hums to himself, flying upward towards 
the sun. 
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“Hey, sun!” Caine waves to get its attention, twirling his black cane idly as he waits. 


“Huh?” The sun looks at him, a smile spreading across it’s face. “What is it, Caine?” 


“Listen old chap, I need you to, well, back up a little bit.” Caine explains, moving his hands 
in a motion that pushes the air in front of the Sun, his cane floating beside him. “My circus 
crew says that it’s way too hot out, and they don’t want to go on any adventures!” 


“Oh! But...” the Sun begins to look sad. “Well, I...I just wanted to get closer to you guys. 
You’re my friends, and—* 


“Ah, say no more!” Caine suddenly speaks loudly, putting his hands on his hips. “This’1l be a 
learning experience for them anyway. Thanks!” He suddenly reappears back in front of the 
circus members. “Well, it really IS hot out there! But I’ make this fun for you all, don’t 
worry!” 


“Wow, really? What’re you gonna do, Caine?!” Bubble says excitedly, floating around. 


Caine sighs in poorly hidden annoyance. “Bubble, I’m getting to it. Be patient!” He taps his 
cane against the floor. “Anyway, how about you all go to the fairgrounds? It’s no use staying 
in here when it’s hot. Why don’t we keep up our summer day tradition, hm?” 


“Shit.” Jax suddenly springs up, his pupils small and his furrowed brows appearing above his 
head. “Caine, don’t you—* 


“__Ah, but I must. Jax, it’s your turn!” 


“What’s happening?” Pomni whispers, her face contorting in confusion and a bit of fear. 
“Please don’t tell me we’re going to be fighting even MORE abstracted circus members...” 


“Nothing of the sort, my dear!” Caine puts an arm around Pomni. “On the hottest day of the 
summer, we like to play a little game called Dunk Tank. Right, everyone?” 


“Yeah!” Ragatha chuckles. “Basically Pomni, we all take turns getting in the Dunk Tank 
when it’s a really hot summer day. Whoever hits the ball and dunks the person in the tank 
gets whatever they want, pretty much. They can choose their own adventure, skip their chores 
for a day, anything!” 


“Except swearing.” Caine adds. 


“Yep, except swearing.” Ragatha nods. 


“Oh, so...it’s uh, Jax’s turn, huh.” Pomni mumbles, staring at Jax, who looks pretty annoyed. 


“Mhm. This is gonna be hilarious.” Zooble chuckles, putting a hand on their hip and looking 
over at Jax. “Right, Jax?” 


“Ugh, fine.” Jax rolls his eyes. “If I have to.” 


The fairgrounds are bustling with activity despite the hot day. Pomni stands in the grass and 
has to crane her neck to see the top of the dunk tank. She stands next to Ragatha, who’s 
shielding her good eye from the sun with her hand. 


“Ts it always this tall? This looks pretty dangerous!” Pomni asks, feeling her head spin from 
imagining being so high up. 


“Huh. I think Caine made it taller than last time.” Ragatha puts a hand to her chin in thought. 
“Hey Jax, are you gonna be alright?” 


Jax folds his arms over his chest, the slim muscles in his back tensing up as he stares at the 
Dunk Tank. “Ugh, why does Caine have to make everything so unnecessarily stupid?” He 
slouches and turns to face Ragatha, who crosses her arms. 


“Hey, that’s kind of rude, Jax.” She has a disapproving voice. 


“Don’t give me that.” He narrows his eyes, still frowning. “You remember when it was your 
turn in the Dunk Tank. There’s no way you actually enjoyed it or anything.” 


“Of course I didn’t, because you took the balls from everyone and got me out in two 
minutes.” Ragatha grimaces at the memory. “What, are you scared?” She’s trying to be mean, 
but she can’t help but have a concerned tone. 


“No, I’m not scared.” He grins again. “In fact, how about this.” He backs up so everyone can 
hear him. “Hey, everyone! Listen up.” 


“Oh, great. What is it, Jax?” Zooble scoffs. 


“I bet that none of you, NONE of you, can get me in the water.” He points back at the Dunk 
Tank with dramatic flair, grinning widely, a pair of raised eyebrows appearing above his 
head. “After all, none of you have a chance.” 


He points to each of them as he speaks. “Ragatha’s got weak arms, Gangle’s too busy crying, 
Kinger’s uncoordinated, Zooble won’t even participate, and Pomni...” he pauses, staring off 
into space as his mind searches for a way to insult her. “Hm, I’m not sure.” He walks over to 
Pomni, leaning down so that he’s closer to eye level with her, due to her short stature. “This 
is your first Dunk Tank, right, kid?” He whispers, his grin not leaving his face. 


“Uh, y...” Pomni’s words catch in her throat as Jax practically looms over her with a smug 
look on his face, waiting for an answer. She is not afraid. Rather, she feels a violent, intense 
anger bubbling inside her stomach, and she feels the sudden urge to punch him in the face 
hard enough to knock out his stupid teeth. For a brief moment, she genuinely wants to hurt 
him—Anything to get him to shut up. But she doesn’t, and simply hangs her head so she 
won’t have to look at his face. 


“Jax, enough, leave Pomni alone.” Ragatha snaps, grabbing Jax by the shoulder and yanking 
him away from Pomni, who continues to stare at the ground. 


“Fine, fine.” Jax rolls his eyes and puts his hands on his hips, quickly brushing off Ragatha’s 
annoyance with him. “Anyway, as I was saying, I’ll double the reward of today’s contest. 
Anyone who can dunk me not only gets the original reward of whatever they desire, but P11 
also, no strings attached, be nice to them for a whole day.” 


“A-An entire day?” Gangle stammers, seeming to almost hide behind Zooble in preparation 
for another Jax trolling. 


“Twenty-four hours, baby. What, you don’t think I can do it?” He tilts his head to the side, 
looking amused. 


“If Pm being honest, not really...” Gangle whispers. 


“Hold on.” Kinger says. “What do you mean by ‘being nice’? You should clarify!” 


“No pranks, no violence, no teasing, no trolling, no food-stealing, no regular stealing, no 
bringing up past mistakes, and no sneaking into your room when you aren’t looking!” Jax 
grins widely, looking absolutely gleeful. “Is that fair?” 


“So the reward is decency, wow. I’m outta here.” Zooble, having had enough, promptly walks 
away, leaving Gangle to have to scramble towards Pomni for comfort. 


“We’ll do it.” Pomni speaks up quickly, a determined look on her face. 


“Yeah, yeah. Sure you will.” He climbs up the ladder with a significant amount of speed, and 
Pomni realizes how slim and toned he is, remembering his flexible body. If she had punched 
him earlier, what would he have done? Would he hit her back, and if so, could she even take 
him on? He’s stronger than she thought. The anger in her doesn’t dissipate, but instead forms 
into a stomach churning sense of determination. She’s determined to beat Jax—to win . She 
quickly picks up a bright yellow ball from a bin and readies it, staring at the target on the side 
of the dunk tank. 


“Take your time, Pomni!” Jax calls out to her. 


Pomni stares at the target, narrowing her eyes in focus. Gangle, Kinger, and Ragatha each 
grab a couple of toy balls, waiting for their turn to hit the target. Pomni feels her arm back 
and flings the ball at the target, and the ball hits it with a dull thud before falling into the 
grass. 


“Aw, it didn’t work.” Pomni chews on her lip, moving aside to let Kinger, the next one in 
line, throw the ball. 
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“Don’t worry, I’m sure PII take him out!” Kinger seems pretty confident despite Jax’s insult 
towards him earlier. However, Kinger is about as uncoordinated as everyone expected—he 
throws the ball and it goes soaring past the entire dunk tank. “Oh...looks like I missed.” 


The gang keeps at it, desperately trying to get Jax in the water. For a while, everyone forgets 
about the rewards for actually getting him in, and they just want to beat him, to see him lose 
at something. He sits there with his hands resting on the sides of the chair, his chest rising and 
falling with very calm breaths. 
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“Gee, this is taking a while 
sure have bad aim.” 


Jax jeers, cocking an eyebrow at them below him. “You guys 


Pomni chews her lip harder—almost enough to draw blood. There’s only two balls left in the 
bin, and they aren’t allowed to reuse ones that they’ve thrown. The sun seems to beat down 
even harder on her as she scratches her head in frustration, beginning to sweat. 


“Well? This is a competition, right? Which two people think they have the best chance of 
getting Jax in the water?” Ragatha asks, glancing at the nearly-empty bin, her eyebrows 
furrowed. “Because honestly, I’m not sure if I can make it. But don’t worry, we can beat 
him!” She adds, remaining optimistic. 


“Yeah, just keep talkin’, dollface.” Jax rests his chin on his hand, smiling and looking 
delighted by and possibly attracted to her almost fatalistic optimism. “I'll be leaving here 
without a drop of water on me!” 


“T think Pomni and Gangle have the best chances.” Kinger pipes up, turning to look at them. 
“They’ ve gotten the closest to winning so far!” 


“M-Me?” Gangle asks softly, looking up at Kinger. 


“Wait, Kinger has a point.” Pomni says, smiling a little as victory seems closer than ever. 
“Gangle, you even hit the target before, right? I’m sure all it needs is one more hit!” 


“B-But...I don’t know if I...” Gangle starts, but Ragatha puts a hand on her shoulder. 


“Gangle, it’s all right. But there’s a lot at stake here, right? If you win, you get whatever you 
want, and Jax’ll be nice to you for a whole day!” 


“Well...hm...” Gangle mumbles, straightening up a little and trying to look more confident. 
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“Cmon, let’s do it!” Pomni guides Gangle’s hand and helps her grab a toy ball. Pomni grabs 
the last ball in the bin, standing back and staring at the target. 


“One of us has the best chances of winning.” A fire burns in Pomni’s eyes, and she frowns in 
concentration. “Good luck, Gangle!” 


Two 


Chapter Summary 


After Gangle wins the contest, she requests to go on an adventure in a mysterious cave. 


Chapter Notes 


Sorry for the wait! The overall story ended up becoming way more elaborate than I 
originally planned. 


Pomni’s toy ball hits the side of the target, the outer ring, with a thud. Jacks snickers as the 
ball falls and rolls to the ground, and Pomni slumps over in defeat. 


Gangle begins to weep, almost begging Pomni to take her ball. “Here, Pomni...you can have 
it. Just try again!” 


“No, that’s your ball.” Pomni has a pained smile at her loss, but lightly pushes Gangle to the 
throwing spot. “You’re the last one, Gangle!” 


Gangle shrieks, squeezing her eyes shut and throwing the ball without looking. Miraculously, 
she hits the bullseye, causing an unwitting Jax to fall directly into the pool of water while 
letting out a yelp. 
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“H-Hey, no way!” Jax swims up to the surface, coughing and wiping his face with the back of 
his hand. “You cheated, Gangle.” 


“Just how did Gangle cheat?” Ragatha demands, causing Jax’s ear to twitch in annoyance as a 
large frown spreads across his face. 


“Her foot is an inch out of the throwing spot.” Jax pouts, treading water with one hand as he 
points down at Gangle. “I call foul!” 


“Wh-What?” Gangle sputters, looking down at her feet. 


“Stop trying to make fun of Gangle...she hit you fair and square.” Ragatha rolls her eyes. 


“Yeah!” Pomni adds. “Now you have to keep your end of the deal.” She’s not even upset that 
she didn’t win—in fact, she’s almost glad. She doesn’t desire anything accept wanting to go 
home, and although Jax being nice to her would be a nice change of pace, she figured that 
Gangle deserves it more. 


Jax begrudgingly gets out of the tank, nearly slipping down the ladder. Water splatters onto 
the grass as he steps down. Ragatha gets a towel and immediately begins to dry him off, 
quietly scolding him for being a jerk to everyone the whole time. 


“T wasn’t being a jerk.” He protests, his pupils constricting and becoming square-ish due to 
his irritation. Furrowed brows appear above his head as Ragatha removes the water from his 
neck and torso. 


“You were being a jerk.” She says quietly, reaching behind him quickly to dry his small tail. 
“You just made something up to get Gangle in trouble.” 


“Hey!” His whole body twitches and he swats her hand away, snatching the towel from her 
and wrapping it around his shoulders. 


“D..Does this mean that...you’ll be nice to me for a day?” Gangle asks, with a tiny slimmer 
of hopefulness in her voice. She stares up at Jax, who looks down at her with a raised 
eyebrow. 


“Yeah, a deal’s a deal.” He sighs in defeat, but goes back to his usual grin. “It’s a shame 
really—you’re my favorite target, other than Ragatha, of course.” He shrugs. 


The circus gang head back to the main room inside the tent, and are surprisingly able to get 
Caine to come back to them to hear the news. 


“T won the competition...” Gangle squeaks, staring up at Caine, who immediately becomes 
excited. 


“You did?! Gangle, my dear, congratulations!” Caine shouts, floating close to her. “That 
means you can get anything your heart so desires!” He sweeps his hand in a grand motion, 
yellow sparkles emanating from his gloved fingertips. “So, what’ll be?” 


“Pick something that’s NOT annoying.” Zooble chimes in, in the background. 


“Ask for an insect collection!” Kinger says. 


“Exit...” Pomni whispers, mainly to herself. 


“W-Well,” Gangle starts. “There’s this...uh, cave at the back corner of the island. I was 
wondering...what it was?” She wipes her tears, staring at the floor. 


“Cave?” Caine’s voice softens, as he considers her question. “Hm...oh, yes! I was actually 
saving that for a future adventure, but change of plans—you all will explore the cave today!” 


“Hey, that doesn’t sound too bad!” Ragatha says, smiling. “I don’t think I've had a cave 
adventure before.” 


Caine transports them back outside, and the heat has subsided a little, but is still fairly 
intense. They stand in front of the cave, and feel the cool air from inside of it blowing out at 


them. 


“This is the PERFECT adventure for a sweltering day like today!” Caine says cheerfully, 
floating in front of the group. Zooble clicks their tongue, mentioning the heat. 


“Can’t you talk to Sun or something?” Zooble questions, narrowing their eyes. “Just tell Sun 
to go away... I’m sure you can do that.” 


“Well, I can’t do that.” Caine says, floating down so that he’s standing on the checkered floor. 
“Sun says that they want to be close to you all, since they consider you to be their friend. 
How can I take that away from them—that’s plain cruel!” 


Jax grins sardonically, a pair of creased brows appearing above his head. “Says the one who 
probably can’t even feel temperature. It’s hot as Hades outside, but yeah, just let the Sun be 
close to us, anyway!” 


“Shh! I won’t have any of that negativity around here.” Caine waves his hand, a bit of 
irritation in his voice. “Now, time for the adventure—I’m sure you all will love it!” 


Kinger shakes his head, peeking inside the cave and looking more bewildered than usual. 
“Are those crystals?!” 


“Yeah, what’s the deal?” Jax frowns, glancing over at Caine. “There’s no way I’m mining for 
crystals, if that’s what you’re planning.” 


“Mining?” Caine laughs. “Nonono, my friend, this is actually—* 


“The Cave of Blinding Lights!” Bubble suddenly shouts, causing Caine to sputter in rage and 
pop them. 


“Anyway,” Caine fixes his top hat, “this is the Cave of Blinding Lights! It’ll be perfect for a 
hot day like today. Your task is to split into three pairs and venture through the cave until you 
find...” he pauses for dramatic effect. “...The ultimate treasure!” 


“What’s that?” Pomni blinks rapidly, staring at Caine with large, curious eyes. 


“You'll have to find out! So get to it, my little superstars! Good luck!” He vanishes out of 
existence, leaving the group in the blazing heat. 


“Three pairs, huh..?” Kinger glances at everyone. “Well, who wants to work with me?” 


“Absolutely no one.” Zooble mumbles, groaning in annoyance. “ 


“Let's just get it over with.” Ragatha says, trying to remain optimistic. “After all, it could be 
fun!” 


“Sorry, guys...” Gangle whimpers. “This is gonna be bad...” 


“No, it isn’t.” Jax remains positive, surprising everyone in the group. “I’m curious about this 
ultimate treasure. Could be pretty cool!” He chuckles a little. 


Pomni looks annoyed, but remains quiet—something bothers her immensely about this whole 
ordeal, but she can’t put her finger on exactly what it is. The group all walk into the cave, 
soon becoming enveloped in the darkness. Various crystals of different colors—pink, blue, 
and green, speck the rocky walls of the cave. The air is cool and a little damp, giving them a 
break from the hot outdoors, and in front of them are three pathways, which go deeper into 
the cave. 


“We should split up here,” Ragatha announces, putting a hand on her chin. “Actually— 
Kinger, why don’t you come with me?” 


“Why are you calling me out?!” He stammers, but stands by her side nonetheless. 


“Well, you’re...not very good with directions.” She says bluntly, smiling politely at his 
shivering form. “We should work together so you don’t get lost!” 


“Cmon.” Jax nods his head at Gangle and immediately walks away, causing her to scramble 
after him and into the darkness. 


“That just leaves me and...Zooble...” Pomni says, her voice becoming quiet and nervous as 
the thought of Zooble’s irritated face. She slowly turns her head to look at them, and they 
stand in the corner with their hands on their hips. 


“Of course I have to work with the newbie...” Zooble puts a hand to their forehead before 
walking ahead of Pomni. “Let's just get this over with.” 


“Ragatha, Ragatha, where are you?!” Kinger screams, already stumbling through the 
darkness as the amount of crystals in the rocky walls begin to thin, becoming sparse. Kinger 
is about to run straight into the wall before Ragatha grabs his shoulder, he shrieks but 
Ragatha shushes him. 
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“Hey, it’s just me!” She waves her hands. “You went ahead of me and I was trying to catch 
up to you. We shouldn’t stray too far from each other.” Her hand is warm and soft, and she 
stays close to him, wanting to let him know that he’s not alone. 


He clutches his chest, breathing heavily before calming down. “Oh, Ragatha! It’s just you... 
phew.” He begins to look around as the two of them walk together. “Have any idea where 
we’re going?” 


“Not at all.” She shakes her head, and closes her eyes, continuing to walk. “I think it’s best to 
just keep going forward, that way we’1I—“ her voice is cut off when she suddenly slams into 
a door, hard. “Ow!” 


“R-Ragatha, are you okay?!” Kinger yells, scrambling to catch her, and luckily succeeding. 
“You should really watch where you’re going, or you could get hurt!” 


“Haha...I’m fine.” She laughs nervously and stands up, brushing herself off. “You’re right, I 
should be more careful.” She looks up, the sight of the door filling up her vision. “Maybe we 
should try to open this.” 


“O-Open it? Absolutely not!” Kinger hunches over, wringing his hands nervously. “It’s 
closed for a reason, r-right? Let's just go another way!” He tries to protest, but Ragatha inches 
towards the door anyway. 


“Let’s see here...” she mumbles, staring at the door. Even though it’s made of rock, it 
strangely has a doorknob, even more so, one that’s similar to the doorknobs that the circus 
has. She touches the smooth surface before gripping it tightly, trying to open the door. She 
yanks the doorknob, nearly hitting herself in the face again as the door flies open easily with 
a loud creak. 


“TIl stand behind you, for now.” Ragatha grimaces, standing behind Kinger to avoid hurting 
herself again. She rubs her nose gingerly as she remembers slamming into the wall earlier, as 
Kinger peeks into the space behind the door. 


“Tt’s...it’s...”” Kinger swallows, his bloodshot eyes beginning to shake. “It’s an insect 
collection?!” 


Please drop by the Archive and comment to let the creator know if you enjoyed their work! 


